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LOOK of sadness tinged the hand-
some face of Casper Carson, the
young millionaire social worker
and philanthropist, as he paused
under the flickering rays of the
corner street light.

"Are you satisfied with your
glimpse of the slums at night?'
he asked Mona Hartley, who, with
Mary Burnett, had been making
a tour of the sordid streets after

dark in his watchful care.
"Of course, I am not satified I" she cried im-

petuously. "Isn't It possible to do anything to
change all this?"

"How would you change it?" returned Carson
rather bitterly. "I have given three years and
half of my fortune to a study of civic conditions,
and I am beginning to think that I am going
backward instead of forward I You have got
to change conditions like this from the inside
out-not from the outside in. You have got to
deal with the individual rather than with the
mass. You have got-" He broke off his com
ments with a little cry, and swinging about
raised his voice in a hail to a tall, well set-up
young man, who had just rounded the opposite
corner.

The other stared in the direction of the cal,
his attitude showing amazement as he recognized
Carson. Then with a swinging stride he crossed
the street.

"What in the name of Heaven brings you
here?" he demanded.

"I want you to mt two young friends *I
mine." said Carson, smiling at the others dubi.
ous expression. "Miss Burnett and Miss Hartley,
allow me to present my good friend, Rodney
Grant of The Star. Mr Grant is one of the most
fearless and capable newspaper reporters I have
ever known-and I hase ht experience with a

good many!"
"Forget it !" laughed Gwant, shaking handa

with the two girls, but still unable to cover hi
surprise, and studying them shrewdly. The young
women had dressed for the ocnasion in rougl:
suits and hats, which might have fooled a oasua
passer-by, but which only annoncated their re
Anement to a close observr.

"Miss Hartley and Miss Burnett are much in,
terested in practical sociology," extlained Car-
son, 'and have been studying the slums at nighi
under my guidance and in If you could
persuade them to talk, man, you would have
some thrilling stories Ir The Sfar of their ex.
perienoes. Wonft you pin at?"

"Delighted," add Orat, "f you don't za
waiting until I call ofe."

The girls waited _th two n went tc

For a tow moments 1he two grhl surveyed
Se night sceos before them, their attention di.
rected mainly toward the gaudy restauraal
acrom Te street. It was Mona who saw flri
the hesitating youn woman, with the white
pinch-d face d paused before the restaur
ant, and stood peering fearfuly in through the
window.

The young woma be the weseuent dies
out a coin from a frayed paie in her hand, madt
a movement as though to pahlbroagh the door
way of the cafe, and then draw back with a shud
der. With the coin stil <duohed In her hand
she passed quickly dowa the street, entered a drug
store and exchanged the coin for a phial of some,

thing. Mona and Mary following and watching
her. The girl entered a small park and was rals
ing the phial to her lips when Mona caught anc
held her hand. The unmistakeable odor of carbolic
acid floated up into Mona's face.

The young woman on the bench struggled
desperately, but the next instant Mona ha
wrenched the phial sway and dashed it onto the
ground.

"Now," sbe said soothingly, "If you will ter
me what it Is al about, maybe I can help you I'

"Help me '" echoed the young woman with a
bitter little laugh. "You are a nice one to tall
about helping me when you took the onI way
out of It all away from me! Oh. why did yot
do It? Why didn't you let me take the chance
when I had It? Now-" she held out her empty
purse, and broke into an hysterical laugh.

Mona dropped onto the bench at her side.
"It is always blackest just before dawn! ]

know that it is easy enough to tell you that-nc
that you probably won't believe it. But if yot
can persuade yourself to tell me your story,
will promise that if I cannot offer a definite wae
of help to you, I will buy another bottle of acii
for you without a word!"

"You really man it?" For a moment the
young woman sat studying the faces of the twc
girls, half revealed in the uncertain rays of the
park lights. "I'll chance it !" she decided abruptly
"I can't be worse off than I am now. That is one
consolation '

She plunged into her story nervously.
"My name Is Winnie Andrews. Oh, I am a

good girl: Maybe, it would be hetter for me if I
wasn't. I have been foolish, never bad. I wa
foolish emtgh to thiuk that I had a voice, that I
could sing-and I was more foolish when I be-
lieved a man who told me I was right, that I
would some day be a second Melba ! My home
was in Ohio. There Is no need to tell you the
name of the town. One day I saw in a news-

paper the advertisement of a concern, calling it
self 'The Twentieth Century Vocal Academy o1
New York City.' It seemed to offer just the
courses of instruction which I thought I needed
and I persuaded my father to draw his savinga
from the bank to pay my expenses. With the
money I came to New York, and met the head
of the music school, a man who gave me the name
of Professor Alonzo Herrman. He tested my
voice, or at least pretended to do so, and said
that there was no doubt of my success as ar
opera singer if I took his course of instruction

"I stayed at. the school for several months
and then my father came on to see me. Profesaoj
Herrman talked so enthusiastically about my fu
ture, that we decided It would be safe to mort-
gage our home for enough money to finish my
schooling. The Professor introduced us to a mar
calling himself a money-lender, who advanced ne
a, small sum on our property, taking a mortgage
as security. Several months more passed. I was
becoming vaguely uneasy as Professor Herrman's
instruction showed no results, but it was noi
until I received word that my father was Ill that
I became really alarmed. I went to Professoc
Herr-man and asked him If he could not secure
me snme kind of a position where I could ears
money with my voice, enough money to take care
of my father, but he only laughed in my face, and
called me an easy mark. I guess he saw that he
had gotten about all the money possible Out of
us, and that the time had come to disillusion me
The next week they foreclosed the mortgage on
our home, and the shock killed my father ! Since
then I have been trying desperately to get work,
ay kind of work. Of course, I have lost all my
wonderful dreams about my voice, I have been

willing to do anything-but the harder I tried to
find a place the worms things seemed to get until
tonight I knew I had come to the end of the
rope. I had a solitary quarter left. I stopped at
a restaurant, wondering whether to spend the
quarter for food-or poison ! I decided on the
poison-and then you eame !"

Winnie Andrews stared vacantly into the
shadows as she finished her pathetic story, and
for a few moments Mona and Mary revolved her
narrative silently. It was Mona who spoke at
last.

"I am glad we have found you-you poor
dear ! Not only for your own sake, but for the
sake of hundreds of other girls, who probably
have been victimized in the same way. I have
heard a good deal about the so-called 'fake music
schools,' but this is my first definite knowledge of
them. It is high time that the Twentieth Century
Vocal Academy and Professor Alonzo Herrman
were put out of business !"

MONA, MARY AND CARS

Winnie Andrews gazed at her wonderingly
just as Herrman and Grant appeared. They dis-
cuseed the girl's plight and decided to work out
some plan of saving the girl and breaking Herr-
man. Mona and Mary took the girl to their home.

The next morning Mary appeared at Herr-
man's studio.

"I-I have called to see whether it would be
possible for me to be enrolled as one of your
students?" she hesitated bashfully. "My name is
Roberts."

The Professor smiled, and rubbed his hands.
"We are always looking for promising stu-

dents." He looked at her again appraisingly.
"Have you had vocal lessons before?"

Mary shook her head. "No-but I have been
told so often that I have a remarkable voice, and
that it ought to be developed that I would like
to have the opinion of an expert like yourself."

"Just so! Just so! You are acting wisely.
It will be a pleasure to test your tone qualities
and Inflections, Miss Roberts. If you will follow
me, I will take you to our private conservatory
and will do myself the pleasure of examining
your possibilities myself, rather than entrusting
you to an assistant."

Professor Herrman closed the door, twirled
the piano stool with a flourish, and seating him-
self at the instrument, asked Mary if she had
any favorite piece of music that she would like
to sing. The girl named a popular melody at
random. and the Professor rattled off the refrain,
playing with the exaggerated flourish of a vaude-
ville "artist." Mary sang through the opening
verse, and the chorus. She was quite well aware
that Nature had not given her a "voice," and that
the most expert teaching in the world could never
have developed any vocal ability in her. But
she sang with all the eagerness and trepidation,
which she imagined a young woman,hoping for a
musical career, would display. When she finished,
the Professor swung around on his stool and
again rubbed his hands.

"Marvelous' Marvelous I" be cried. "Permit
me to congratulate you, my dear young lady!
Assuredly you have a tremendous future before
you! I can see great credit to us from your
enrollment as a student ! Yes, I can see that you
have done wisely, very wisely in coming to uts!"

After the necessary arrangements regarding
money, etc.. Mary left.

Several days after she had been given her
first lesson, Mary felt it safe enough to venture
on a more Intimate footing with Herrman. As
they were concluding their "lesson," she said in a
sudden burst of confidence, "Tf I only had the
money I had a year ago, I could organize my own
opera company, and win fame easily !

As the Professor expressed his sympathy, she
explained that her father had been swindled of
a large fortune by two unscrupulous speculators,
who had visited her home town, and that she had
suddenly found herself thrown on the world, with
the necessity of making her own living Instead
of looking forward to a life of ease and luixury.
She dropped the subject abruptly, as though un-
able to endure the bitter memories which It
called up. TIwo days later, however, she returned
to it excitedly.

"What do you think has happened today,
Professor?" she asked.

"I am sure I have no idea," was the sym-
pathetic answer: "Tell me !"

"You remember the story I was telling you
of the two swindlers who had stolen my father's
fortune ?"

"Certainly! They ought to be put behind the
bars !"

"Well, they are in town now, and they have
brnoht with them a gir1l who u,,1 to be ..

a oad NoveU3s
(COPYRIGHT 5Y KALEM COMPANY.)

dearest friend, Hattie Gordon. Hattie thinks she
can sing, and they seem to think so, too, for they
have told her that they will finance a theatrical
company, and star her! When she telephoned me
this morning, and told me of what they were do-
ing, I could hardly hold myself! Of course, they
are using my father's money, the money which
ought to be mine, to dq it with ! The scoundrels !"

Mary saw the Professor's eyes glisten, and
even before he spoke, she knew that he had fallen
into her trap. He drew closer to her, and lowered
his voice confidentially.

"Do you want to get back your money-and
at the same time give your father's swindlers a

sample of their own methods?'
Mary nodded, excitedly. "Oh, if I only could-

but that is impossible!"
"Not at all-if you go about it the right way!

I think that I can be of real assistance to you,
if you want to join forces with me."

"Of course I do I I think you are the most
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wonderful man I have ever known !" Mary looked
up at him admiringly, and thbe Professor drew
even closer.

"Let me tell you what to do then. Get youir
girl friend on the telephone, and tell her that Yon
have found a manager, who is much interested
in her plans, and that you will introduce her to
him. Tall her she can bring her friends with her,
if she wishes."

"But I don't know any manager," Protested
Mary.

"Of course you don't, but T do-and he Is just
the man for our purpose." The girl studied his
words for a momnent in a pretended puzzled si-
lence and then looked up with a smile of under-
standing.

"I think I see now what you mean !" She
drew a long breath. "T'll do it. T'll get Hattie on
the 'phone now."

A meeting was arranged for the morrow.
At two o'clock, Mona, in company with Casper

Carson and Rodney Grant. who were to act the
roles of the two elever swindlers, stopped before
the apartment huilding. where the Vocal Acad-
emy had established itself, and a few minutes
later the trio were ushered into the private office
of the principal. Herrman was awaiting them
with his blandest, most professional smile, and
with him was a stranger, whom he duly presented
as "Mr. James Peters, of whom you have heard,
of course?"

"And now," began the Professor, plunging
into the depths of the buisiness without delay, "I
understand that Miss Gordon possesses much
ability as a singer and actress, and that she is
desirous of obtaining an opportutnity to be
brought before the public In the right way, and
under the right management."

Carson nodded. "Youi have hit It exactlyv,
hProfessor. We believe in the young woman, and
we stand ready to back her-if you can show usq
where we're going to get of. Of course, we are
business men, and the proposition must look
good."

"Any suggetions which my friend, Mr. Peters
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to have met you allI I can only say that you
have done a good piece of business, not only for
the young lady but for yourselves!"

He bowed himself out, and a moment later,
Carson, Grant and Mona also took their departure,the Professor accompanying them to the elevator,and waving his hand genially to them as theydescended. From the inner room Mary had heard
the entire interview, and smiled delightedly to
herself as she saw the progress which was beingmade. She was on the point of opening the door,
and stepping into Herrman's office when the hall
door was pushed open, and Mona stepped in
breathlessly. Herrman at his desk turned in sur-
prise, as Mona made her way to his side, and
slipped a note into his hand. Her face was
flushed, and she was breathing quickly.

"I want to get better acquainted with you!"
she confided, looking up into his face with a
glance that melted any suspicions which Herrman
might have entertained. "Can't you call? I have
written down my address for you. I am so lone-
some by myself in this big city that I would love
to have you come and see me."

"Of course I'll come-with pleasure !" prom-ised Herrman, beaming.
"But don't let fiss Roberts know I have

asked you," said Mona hurriedly. calling Mary by
the name under which the other had registered."She is a little cat when she sees that men prefer
me to her. And you do, don't vot?'

The Professor's smile deep,-ned. "Of course I
do! How could I think otherwise?"

Mona flashed him an arwering smile. and
the door was just closing behind her when Mlarv
entered the office from the adjoining roomi. With-
out a word, she stepped across to Herrinan, andheld out her hand.

"Give me that note?" she demanded.
"What note?" evaded Herrman uneasily, try-ing to hide it behind his back.
"The note that brazen hussy gave you: She

can't Put anything like that moer on me!"
Herrman held out the noe grudginclv. andMary snatched it away, her eves tasl.ing
"I thought that you were my friend !" she

said e-uttingly.
"I am!" protested Herrman.
"'Then you will have to prove it I" she re-

turned icily.
"Of course, T shall. my dear!" HerrmanInoked properly crestfallen 'and hubnhle Marv

looked at him, opened her lips as tho'uLh to speakagain, and then, without another usnrd. steppedinto the hall. slamming the door behind her.
Mary had hardly re joined Mona their latwhen the telephone shril:ed ahruptlc. Mona

stepped to the instrient, laighing.
"Who wants to wagrr that it isn't lerrman?"qhe took down the reeier. and moton.d Maryand Winnie Andrews tot cotm.,* ,-er.
"How are you, Prof0ssor" ca: 1- sweetlv."It is so good0 of IoU to Ie1mhmber m- so -on!What is that? Will I be at home lhi- "vening?Of course: Yes, indeed, I shall he glad to "e

you!"
She hung back the receiver and in-rst into a

paroxysm of merriment.
"He will be here at eight. You wvill have toleave the coast clear. Marv. Let me tee--you

gave him your address. didn't voI."
"I told him I lived in the suburhs. But I

think I will call on %ou tonight if ys; don't midl,
dear?"

"Fine! Give me half an hour with him, and
I will guarantee to arrange as pretty a tableaua' you eser saw:"

The girls hurried throug!h their dinner, ard
Mary and Winnie A;drewNs made their wa% to the
street to watch for the coming of Herrman. wie
Mona proceeded to make an elaoorate toilet for
the event. The Professor was on time, and flushed
with pleausre and conceit at the warmth of
Mona's :rreeting. The girl told him demurelr that
her "aunt" was calling on friends. and that they
were alone. She was an adept in the arts of the
coquette, and aided by soft candle lirhtsand the
sentimental music which the Profe-or was
drumming out of the piano, it was ni- long be fore
Herrman showed that his conquest wa' coomplete.He was bending over her on a corner divan
when the hall door opened softly, and Mary biurst
into the room, with an exaggerated cry of wel-
come to Mona. Then she paused. as 'he recogn ized
Herrman. The Professor stepped forward hastis
holding out his hand to her tenderly, but sihe
ignored it.

"I did not know% that you had coinany, Miss
Gordon:" she said icily. "I bid yu ood night :"

With her head held high and her eves flash-
ing, she strode from the room, leasing the dis-
comtited Professor star:,L after her stipidyl. It
the cc-ridor outside. s'e' seized Winnie Andrews'
arm and hurried to the street.

"I want a taxi-cab quick The Professor will
naturally think that I have gone to his ofice to
wait for him, and have an accounting of his ac-
tions-and he will follow me there as soon as he
can get away! You tell Mona where I have gone,
and tell her I will 'phone her "'

She sprang into a machine. waiting at the
corner and waved her hand jauntily. If her cal-
culations were correct, she saw a daring way by
which she could force issues that very night.Mary made her way to the rooms of the Vocal
Academy, which she knew were kept open until
ten o'clock, and let herself into Herrman's prisateoffice. She did not have n' to wait. In less than
half an hour she heard a step outside, and the
door opened to admit the Professor.

"I had hoped you would be here, my dear
young friend! I have come to explain to you
certain things, which I fear may have deceived
you !"

"There is no need of explanations I" caid
Mary curtily, rising. "I wasn't horn yesterday,
although I may appear innocent to you: I have
decided that this affair has gone quite far
enough. I was only waiting for you to conme so
that I could tell you to your face ! I amn going

SHE STRODE HAUGHTILY FROM THE ROOM.

>~fnd'ers

~eir
to explain the whole game to Kis (iGd, aM
let her see for herself just what kind of a
scoundrel you really are !"

She strode up to the desk and seined the tebs-
phone. Herrman caught her arm pleadingly.

"You are hasty!" he protested. "hink what
you are doing' Think of the share you are going
to have for yourself from that ten thousand,
which is just as good as in our hands now I"

"I don't want the money! I am not going to
let you put it over me, and take up with that
little hussy I" stormed Mary. "We are wasting
time talking! Besides, what assuranoe have T
got that you wouldn't trick me out of the money
-just as you have been playing with me before?"

"I give you my word !" said Herrman eagerly.
Mary shook her head. "There is only one

thing I will do! I am going to get out of the
whole matter tonight' If you want to pay me
five thousand dollars for ny share, I will let the
girl go, and keep still: Otherwise I shall have the
satisfaction of telling her the facts!"

Herrman drew back, shaking his head, and
Mary calmly gave the number of their flat to the
exchange operator. It was enough. Herrman
drew out a check-book, and sullenly wrote out
an order for fise thousand dollars. Mary hung
back the receiver, and Herrman breathed easily
once more.

"I will wait here," she said, "while you have
this cashed. I prefer the money ." Herrman sul-
lenly departed.

Back in the girls' flat. Mona, at about this
same time, was relating gleefully to a little audi-
ence. consisting of ( arson. Grant and Winnie
Andrewes. the details of Herrman's 'ibit and
Mary's spectacular intrusion. (arson listened to
her story with an unusual gravity.

"You don't seem as enthusia-tic as I expected
you to be !" the girl cried suddenly, looking up at
him.

(-arson hook his head. "I find that man,
ierrman, a dangerous character--the kind that
woild stop at nothing to save himself if he
fancied hir-elf in a tight corner Besides-" He
brole off ,Adenly, and stealing to the hall door
of the flat -uddenly threw it (pen. A crouching
man outs'de almost precipitated into the room,
and the next moment Caraon had fastened his
hands in the other's collar and yanked him to his
f et. Mona repressed a cry as she saw that the
intruder was none other than the so-called
tharical "manager." whrom Herrman had pre-
s-r.ted to them earlier in the daN. There was an-
etl-r cry of recogmition-this time from Winnie
Andrews.

"You 'illain!" burst out the girl. impulsively,
sprinring toward him. ''le is the scoundrel who
1os- d as a money-lender. and killed my poor
faiher!" she cried (arson compressed his lips
gruily, and dragged the man across the room to
an inner bedroom. into wshich he thrust him, and
ocsked the door. Without a word he sprang to the
ittephone and alted the office of the Twentieth
( entur* Vocal Academ'. A moment later Mary's
"ice greeted him oxer the wire, and he was ex-

plaining what had happened. In return, the girl
told brief!y of her inter'iew with Herrman and
its result.

"If you can hold the man for half an hour."
she finished. 't will giie me time to Inish. Do
so' think you can do it?"

"We can hold him all night "' said Carson.
iiut he was mistaken. When he opened the bed-
rom door he sprang into the room with a cry
of dismnv. The window was open, and as he
re-i.-lod it he was jist in time to see the prisoner
leap from the fire escape to the ground, and dis-
appear into the darknes.

(aron darted back to the telephone and
saiin 21led the number of the Vocal Academy.
b it there was no answer. Franticaily he im-
portned the central exchange to find what was
w roT.

In the meantime. Mary, swailting the Profe.-
sor's return. in Herrman's private olee. was en-

gaged in one ,f the most exciting experiences of
her life. It %%a, not due to a defective connection
that (arson's seond call failed if an answer, for
the girl heard the bell. and had even taken the
receiier fromthe hook to reply when she was
held rigid with terror The door had burst open,
and the figure of Herrman'- acomplice, the
pseudo theatral "manager." darted toward her

She dropped the receiver and was backing
away from the desk. wehen her glance fell on an
open drawer. in wi hich "a's a revol'er. Desper-
ately she snatched it. sr.d leveled it toward the
vdvancing man. jiit as his arms closed fiendishly
aloit her. She felt herself swaying, and then her
fingers pressed the irigger of the weapon, and
she sank to the flor.

It was this shot. echoing dully over the open
wire which greeted ( asper Carson. back in the
flat. as he tried in vain to establish a response
from Herrman's omee. With a groan he dashed
toward the door, calling to the others to follow
him.

In the office of Herrman. Mary Biurnett lav
motionless on the floor. her white face upturned
to the light- The man, bending over her, sprang
hack with a gasp of mortal terror In his eyes
was the look of a hunted animal at the thought
that the woman at his feet might be dead Crush-
ing his hat down on his head, he darted out of
the door. leasin7g the motionless girl behind him.

As the door banged shut. Mary raised herself
dizzly on an elbow, and surteyed her surround-
ings. She had not been shot--but had collapsed
under the nervous sheock of the situation. Now
she cauight hold of the desk, and managed to
scramble uncertainly to her feet as the door
opened again, and Professor Herrman walked in.
For a second the girl thought that he, too, had
learned of the trap, but she was mistaken. With
a snarl. Herrman tossed a bundle of bank-notes
onto the desk.

Mary tucked them into her hand-bag, and on
a sudden thought, drew a pad of paper toward
her and scribbled a receipt. The man took it with
a sneer. Before he could decipher its contenta,
she walked to the door, and pressed the elevator
button. T'wo minutes later she was on the street
--and in the arms of Mona. who was the first of
Casper Carson's rescue party to spring from the
taxi-cab that hsd paused outside the building.
M'ona disengaged herself from the other's em-
brace. and, reaching into her hand-bag, extended
the bundle of bank-notes to Winnie Andrewa.

"I think this money is righteously youra,
dear!"

Upstairs in his offiee, Professor Herrman had
just finished reading the followsing receipt :

"Thanks for the return of the first five thou-
sand dollars you swindled Miaa Winnie Andrews
out of ! You will be overjoyed to know, too, that
the woman upon whom you were calling tonight
is also my accomplice. Call again!i e shall all
be waiting for you with open arms-and an
officer !"

Herrman alowly crumpled the paper iin his
hand, and smothered an nath. Even oaths would


